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The K^ .-v,\ci 

Hcnried fourth. 

Enter the King s Lor-i John of Lane after 3 Earte of 

w$wfc*4>. wk Pk er *' 

King. 

O fhaken as we are, To wan with care, 

; Find we a time for frighted Peace to pant, 

|And breath fhprt winded accents ofnewbroiles 
' To be commenc’t in ftronds a farre remote : 
IgP^No more the thirftie entrance of this foile, 

.Shall daube her lippes with her owne childrens 
No more fha* trenching Warre channelher fields, (bloods 



Of hoftile paces : thofe oppofed eyes, 

Which like the Meteors ofa troubled heauea. 

All of one nature, of one fubftance bred. 

Did lately mcete in the inteftinc Ihocke, 

And furious clofe of ciuill butcherie, . 

Shall now in mutuall webbefeeming ranches, 

March all one way, and be no more oppos’d 
Againft acquaintancejkindred and allyes* 

T he edge of warre.like an ill-fheathed Knife, 

No more Lhall cut his Maifter : therefore friends, 

As farre as to the Sepulchre ofChrift, 

Whofe fouldier now vnder whofe blefTed , Croffe 
VVeareimprelTed andingag’d to fight, 

Foerth.with a power of Engtijh fhall we leuy, 

Whofe armes were moulded in their mothers wombe^ 
T o chafe thefe T*agans in thofe holy fieldes, 

Ouer whofe acres walkt thofcblcffed fcctc, 
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